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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 


E have more delicacy than the vene- 
rable Mr. Peter Cooper in interfering 
in the affairs of foreign governments, 

and we do not wish to be thought intrusive; 

but we can’t help feeling that it would be sim- 
ple kindness on our part to give the leaders of 
the combined Liberal and Conservative forces 
in the British Parliament a hint as to the most 
effective way of dealing with the obstructive 
minority in the House of Commons—a way 
that would have settled them permanently if 
tried some time ago, We admit that our scheme 
is not original; it is borrowed from the parlia- 
mentary tactics of the Missouri Legislature. 
There are 615. of the law-and-order combina- 
tion, against 35 of the Home Rulers. Now let 
the Speaker vacate the chair while the biggest 
man on his side moves a resolution that the 
house resolve itself into a committee of 615 to 
take the Home Rule party out to Lord’s Cricket 
Ground and hammer it down into pemmican. 
Then let the house go into executive session. 


WA 


Mr. Hannibal Hamlin has been for many 
years the Puck of American politics, with this 
difference from the genuine Puck: that he isn’t 
pretty and that he does wear trousers. We 
take the good old gentleman into our Pantheon 
this week, not only because he retires, on the 








fourth of March, from public life; but because 
he has recently lost, or rather suppressed, his 
most distinguishing characteristic. He will not 
longer be known as the swallow-tailed Spartan 
of the Senate. The cold of winter has at last 
penetrated to the bones of the noble old Cartha- 
ginian from Paris, Maine; and he has had to 
fold his shrunken form in the ulster of common- 
place humanity. Thus, one after another do 
our fondest associations fade from memory. 
We had hoped that Hannibal Hamlin would 
live forever in the history of agrateful country 
as Lincoln’s Vice-President and the stern and 
unwavering foe of overcoats. We had founded 
our belief in his immortality rather more on the 
ground of his overcoatlessness than on any spe- 
cial sense of the honor attaching to his position 
as Lincoln’s Vice-President. Lincoln had an 
other vice-president, we remember, whom his 
country is very willing to forget—very willing. 
But no man ever approached Uncle Hannibal 
in his Spartan specialty, and now that he has 
at last yielded to age and cold, the least we can 
do for him is to preserve his picturesque old 
figure in the habiliments which have literally 
clung to it for the last fifty years. 
* 


This city and this state seem to be running 
over with chartered benevolence. There is 
law enough, and there is milk of human kind- 
ness enough, one would think, to make misery 
of all kinds a thing of the past. There are 
societies for every purpose of benevolence that 
the human mind can conceive of. Every so- 
ciety has a law of its own; and not always a 
law particularly well appreciated by the pub- 
lic. Every society has a long list of members 
and patrons who represent the richest and most 
aristocratic people in the country. Yet it 
seems to us that these societies have not brought 
us as near to the millenium as we had a right 
to expect. Mr. Bergh’s was the first of these 
societies, and a very good work it has done for 
many years. But now Mr. Bergh devotes his 
attention to trying to increase the sum of human 
suffering by introducing the whipping-post into 
our prisons; and we can only conclude that 
he thinks that the ends of the S. P. C. A. are 
fully accomplished. Perhaps he isright. Per- 
haps, if one half the care which is now be- 
stowed on dumb animals—and rightly be- 
stowed, be it said—were given to bettering the 
condition of some of our poor tenement house 
dwellers, this overcrowded city might be hap- 
pier and healthier. There is a project for Mr. 
Bergh much more likely to make him popular 
than his agitation for the revival of the bar- 
barous whipping-post. 

* 

‘* What are you going to do about it ?” said 
the late Mr. William M, ‘Tweed, in a light and 
airy manner, when it was represented to him 
in a somewhat convincing manner that the city 
accounts were not as correct as they might be. 
The people and the press showed what they 
were going to do about it, and did it—although 
the fight, at that time, against municipal cor- 
ruption seemed almost hopeless. The whole 
nation is now much in the same position as 
were the citizens of New York during the 
Tweed régime. ‘lhe boa-constrictor of mono- 
poly encircles every business interest of the 
country and threatens to crush healthy honest 
industry in its powerful coils. What, indeed, 
are we going to do about it? The great cor- 
porations are strongly represented in Congress, 
entirely without reference to the political faith 
of the men whom they send to uphold their 
enormous interests. 


This question of monopoly must very soon 
become a great political issue. Whether a 
dozen millionaires are to control this vast 
country and the people merely to be their 
vassals, or whether the country is to remain a 





Republic as intended by the signers of the 
Declaration of Independence, will surely have 
to be settled at the polls, or perhaps in some 
manner less peaceful. It was the Sa/urday 
Review, or the London Times — we forget 
which—said some time ago that the United 
States was an American Heptarchy, being 
ruled by seven railroad kings—each district 
having a separate monarch. The comparison 
is but too true; but if this represented the 
full extent of the evil we should not have so 
much of which to complain. It is worse, very 
much worse. ‘The majority of Senators who 
have recently been elected, although nominally 
entering the Senate on behalf of the people, 
will, in reality, be diametrically opposed to 
their interests. 
* ? * 

Senator-elect Camden, of West Virginia, is 
more likely to give the Standard Oil Monopoly, 
of which he is Vice-President, the benefit of his 
support than the Democrats of his State. ‘The 
interests of the Baltimore & Ohio Railroad will 
certainly receive much more attention from 
Senator Henry G. Davis than those of his con- 
stituents. How can Senator Sewell, of New 
Jersey, care for anything on this earth outside 
of the Pennsylvania Railroad. Senator Fair 
will look after the Silver monopoly, and Sena- 
tor Miller will certainly allow no rude hands to 
be placed upon that nice snug little arrangement 
in connection with Alaska fur. There are a 
number of other gentlemen in the Senate who 
will also take very good care that poor down- 
trodden capital is not subjected to more tyranny 
than the law allows. Messrs. Platt, Hawley, 
Sawyer and Hale are among these. With the 
chance of Mr. Jay Gould following up his tele- 
graph consolidation with the elevation to the 
Supreme Court Bench of a private Judge of his 
own, monopoly in the Senate, and everywhere 
else, may be said to have pretty much its own 
way. 

* 

‘There never was much love lost between Mr. 
Hayes and Mr. Conkling. Neither has said a 
great deal about the other; but they have 
thought the more. When Mr. Conkling has 
taken it into his head to mention Mr. Hayes’s 
name, he has not been specially complimentary ; 
but, until the secret history of the Hayes ad- 
ministration is given to the world, we suppose 
we shall never know precisely what was Mr. 
Hayes’s real opinion of Mr. Conkling. But 
Mr. Hayes has been interfering with Mr. Conk- 
ling’s rights in a way that must make the mag- 
nificent Senator feel less kindly than ever to- 
wards Mr. Hayes. The State of New York, as 
the whole world knows, is Mr. Conkling’s per- 
sonal property. What business, then, we should 
like to know, has Mr. Hayes to make nomina- 
tions for offices in Mr. Conkling’s territory? 
Why did he dare to name Messrs, Forster and 
Jacobus respectively for the positions of Dis- 
trict Attorney and U. S. Marshall? It is a 
nauseous dose for Mr. Conkling, but it is not 
improbable that he’ll have swallow to it. 


THe few modest remarks which we have 
made on the “business college” humbug have 
been received with great favor by the press at 
large and the public in general. We have re- 
ceived many letters expressing the liveliest 
sympathy with our little crusade. Most of them 
seem to come from people who have been the 
victims, directly or indirectly, of these miser- 
able impositions. They recount disagreeable 
stories of young men entrapped into ‘‘ Com- 
mercial Institutes,” graduated in due course of 
time, and sent down-town only to find out that 


-they have neither the knowledge nor the expe- 


rience to compete with public-school boys who 
have had a year’s training in business offices. 
We shall recur to the subject once or twice 


again, before we get done with it. 
— 
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THE UNSALTED GENERATION. 
No. II. 





Ir you want to see the Unsalted Generation | 


in all its glory, enter a 15-ball pool saloon at 
about 5 o’clock in the afternoon. The blasé 
young profligates of fourteen, who have been 
working down town all day, running errands 
for Wall Street brokers, assemble to lighten the 
monotony of their lives with the innocent pas- 
time of ‘ pool for drinks.” Afierwards they 
turn up to their respective dinners half-an-hour 
late, with no appetite, and the general appear- 
ance of having swallowed a distillery apiece. 


Look at the picture above. See that crowd | 


of precocious infants, all trying to model their 
growing manhood on the pattern of the ruffian 
over in the corner—the man who keeps the den. 
That is a holy ambition, isn’t it ? 

Oh, yes, we boys of the last generation were 
very soft and goody-goody, weren’t we, when 
at that age we cherished fond hopes of becon:- 


ing Napoleons and Washingtons and Presidents | 


of the United States? It was low and mean- 
spirited of us, was it not, to take no interest in 
imitating barkeepers and boozing-ken loafers? 

And isn’t this kind of thing a great im- 
provement in every way? We, of course, feel 
short of our ideals: the new crop of youths 
more than achieves its ambition, 


For freshness is not merely obnoxious to , 


others than the exhibitor ofit; it is fraught with 
danger to the fresh person himself. This par- 
ticular kind of freshness is equivalent to a free 
ticket on a broad-guage steel-track down-grade 
railroad to states-prison. 


There is that little dandy in his shirt-sleeves, | 


just about to make a shot--where do you sup- 
pose he got the money to stand his share of his 
drinks—to pay for that rank cigar in his mouth? 
He gets three dollars a week in a Broad Street 
office. Well, he’s been selling his employer’s 
postage-stamps, 

And the fat babe opposite him, with his hat 


on the back of his head and the beer-mug in | 


hishand. ‘This style of luxury costs money — 
where does he get his? Out of his father’s desk. 

And how does the black-haired child of pre- 
cocity at the right-hand end of the picture get 
his genteel little income? Well, he works in a 
dry-goods store in Leonard or Franklin Street, 
and gets ten dollars a week in addition to his 
pay, not to see the senior salesman loading 
cases, in the early morning, on a drag that goes 
direct to old Abraham’s the receiver’s, in 
Chatham Street. 

And that Bridewell blossom holding the 
bridge, that crop-headed, blond-moustached 
young villain by the cue-rack. How does he 
raise Ais money? Oh, very easily. He is in 
receipt of a steady and liberal allowance from 
the proprietor of the gin-mill as a decoy for his 
younger friends of the Unsalted Generation. 

And how is all this going to end? It is a 


Very easy question to answer, That little dandy | 


in his shirt-sleeves will have sold too many 





postage-stamps, or perhaps have raised a check, 
' or some little thing like that, and will either 
| fetch up in jail, or become a professional loafer. 

The fat babe opposite him, it is more than 
| likely, will become an inmate of an inebriate 
| asylum, or sent up the Island for habitual 
drunkenness. 








WHY POE? 


w HY should the Dramatic Profession be 
sponged upon “to give the late Mr. 
Edgar Allan Poe a monument? 

There appears to be a growing disposition to 
look upon artistic aid as the last resort of un- 
successful beggary. 
| Whenever those uneasy members of society 
_who are eternally planning charitable strikes 
find that they have some scheme on hand in 
which the public at large absolutely refuses to 
take any interest, they at once turn tothe stage 
people. Is a fireman dead at the post of duty? 
Js a village in Nether-Kamschatka drowned 
out? Is there an unusual amount of destitution 
| in the parish of some fashionable church? Off 
| goes society to the actor, who at once tenders 
| his services for a ‘‘ benefit” performance. 
Much good he gets of it. Society never so 
| much as invites him to an afternoon tea, and 

carefully stays away from his widow’s “‘ benefit” 
| when he is dead, a pauper through his own 
| foolish generosity. 
| However, in these cases, the end may excuse 
the means. Like all other men, the actor finds 
his account in giving to the poor. But why on 
| earth should he be taxed to put up a fancy 
stone in memory of Edgar A. Poe? What did 
Poe ever do for the stage? His mother was an 
indifferent actress, and his father was a good- 
for-nothing amateur, Poe scarcely knew either. 
He never wrote for the stage; he never asso- 
| ciated with stage-people. He was strictly a 

literary man. 

We do not see, ourselves, why Poe should 

'have a monument at all. We have had better 

prose writers and poets in this country, and 

hundreds of more generous, high-spirited, un- 
| selfish men. 
| But if any monument must be raised, why 
/do not Mr. Gill and his friends raise it them- 
selves? ‘They have no right to indulge their 
| tancy for their pet poet and pose as artistic 
| benefactors of the public at the expense of the 
poor actor. 

Of course, we know that the actors them- 
selves are not wildly anxious to play for the 
| benefit of Mr. Gill’s little scheme, ‘They are 
' farmed out by feebly-ambitlous managers, who 
think they are buying the favor of Society, and 
will very soon find out that Society won’t honor 
Mr. Gill’s drafts. 

But why should the actors submit to this im- 
| position ? 








) 





Purkerings. 


THE Boston Maiden now talks about the 
med yayval decorative art on Kerramics. 





BusINnEss 1n Russia is very much depressed 
—even Dynamite is a drug in the market. 





‘THE COLORED REPUBLICANS are unanimously 
of the opinion that there should be some ebony 
in Garfield’s cabinet. 





THE Naton deplores the disappearance of 
great men from public life. This is a cruel 
libel on David Davis. 


OLD SaTE could have made lots of cash last 
week by selling chunks of heat to people; but 
he won’t give the people what they want in 
this world; he always reserves it for the next. 

THE EXPRESSION “half the world don’t know 
what the other half does, and don’t care,”’ came 
about in the year one by Adam going to the 
club and Eve going to the masquerade ball. 





ASSEMBLYMAN SHELDON, from Chautauqua, 
has introduced a bill to have oilymargarine 
called by its right name. It is useless—oily- 
margarine by any other name will be just as 
nasty. 





THE CONSISTENCY of Mr. Henry Bergh is 
truly empyreal. He does not approve of vivi- 
section, and yet he doats on the whipping-post 
for men, which is the most refined kind of 
vivisection., 





THE REv, BENJAMIN C, MILLER, of the Rox- 
bury Reformed Church, and the very latest 
example of clerical eccentricity, justifies his 
kissing exploit. So would Mr. Judas Iscariot 
justify 47s exploit if he were here. 





A MAN who had just learned poker, but had 
not sufficiently mastered the intricacies of the 
game, bet wildly upon a flush, and upon show- 
ing his hand was told that ‘‘the spirit was 
willing but the flush was weak,” 





‘¢ LOGICALLY,” said Smith, ‘‘ I shall be com- 
pelled to marry a beautiful woman, Since I 
captured a burglar in our house | am called a 
brave man. None but the brave deserves the 
fair, and every man gets his deserts,” 


A soy who found a $2000 check returned 
it to its owner and received five cents as a 
reward. We are glad to see that Virtue is in 
sympathy with the general business boom—it 
may now be fairly quoted at five cents, 


THe Lanp LEaGueERs in Ireland object to 
the protection of life and property. Perhaps 
they are right about the property, but if the 
game preservation laws are not applied to 
human beings, landlord-shooting will become 
extinct as a sport. 


Mrs. VicroriA, of England, made $4,000 on 
stock farming last year, but notwithstanding 
she nobly continues to wear one-button gloves 
and still keeps up her regular subscription at 
three-and-sixpence for each colliery explosion, 
and half-a-crown for every Irish famine. 


WE ake inclined to think that Le Duc’s 
ambition should be gratified, and that there 
should be a Secretary of ‘Tea. ‘To be sure, we 
haven’t much native tea, but then we have a 
Secretary of the Navy, though we have very 
few ships. Besides the Secretary of Tea could 
take charge of China matters and the sugar 





crop, as correlated subjects. 
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V. HUGO DUSENBURY 





HIS LECTURES ON THE POETIC 
PROFESSION. 
No. Il. 
To THE READERS OF Puck: 
DEAR FRIENDS : 

Last week I promised to give you an idea of 
the way in which Mr. Alexander Pope and the 
professional poets of his day made rounded and 
sonorous verse conceal their unpleasantly shal- 
low thought. Here goes. 

Suppose Mr. Oliver Goldsmith, reeling home 
after an evening spent with Samuel Johnson 
and beer, bethought himself that he had. to 
turn out a yard or two of heroic verse for the 
400-line ‘‘ poem ”’ he was building up. This is 
the way he went about it. ~ 

He was giving Holland a good notice for in- 
dustry and attention to business. It was neces- 
sary to qualify this by stating that the Dutch are 
avaricious, dishonest and ready to sell their 
souls for gold. Nowadays we don’t think this 
style of solid fact suitable raw material for 
poetry; but then it was just suited to the 
popular comprehension. Goldsmith wired in: 
“| have said,” he thought: “ that the people of 
Holland are industrious. I must now mention 
that, on close examination of their character, 
they will be found shrewd and inclined to 
cheat. ‘They will sell their own freedom when 
they want money. ‘The rich among them are 
tyrants, and the poor are practically slaves. 
‘These are willing to live in servitude and to die 
dishonored. H’m! Let’s see! Where did I 
leave off? Ah, 

gawevs Their much-loved wealth imparts 
Convenience, plenty, elegance and arts. 
But, look at them more closely, and other 
characteristics appear—ha! appear is a good 
word to rhyme on— 
Look at them closer, dishonesty appears— 
No, that won’t do— 
View them closer, dis— 
No! What’s a synonym for dshonesty—theft— 
wrong — peculation—cra/7— 
detente eieceteree craft tum /4m appears— 
Craft despis’d—abject craft—that’ll do. Now 
for the next line. I’ve got to rhyme on appears 
—cheers—dishonor cheers--that isn’t right— 
Sears—prey to guilty fears—I’ll bet Johnson’s 
done it—sears—dears—hears—bless me, I 
mustn’t lose a chance like that—4ere, of course, 
here in Holland. I must make that appears 
plural and get two nouns instead of cra/f— 
craft and—and—/raud, of course. H’m, h’m! 
A Dutchman would sell his own freedom — 
Freedom is sold here— 
That is too short— 
Liberty is sold here— 
I can put “herself” after Zider/y; but that 
leaves me short. Sold—sold and paid for— 
sold and bought—soid and_bargained— bar- 
tered—there you are! Barred fits! 
Liberty herself — 
No, iése/f, I think: Liberty is the article sold— 
I’ll ask Johnson — 
Liberty itself is bartered here. 


Now, then, let’s try how that goes: 


But view them closer, craft and fraud appear, 

Even liberty itself is barter’d here. 
That’s a good couplet. ‘That sounds all right. 
But I suppose Johnson will make me spell Zven 
“ev’n.” He’s so awfully classic, Johnson is. 
Well, I’ve got to hurry up. The rich are able 
to buy up the poor—that ought to be good for 
two lines more—” And so he stumbles on 
through the dark London streets where Ben 
Jonson and Philip Sidney and Milton walked 
before him, and Keats and Byron and Brown- 
ing have walked since, and no voice spoke to 
him from the darkness and taught him to write 
mighty thoughts to the tunes that catch the 
ear of all the world. 

Of course, I have turned Mr. Goldsmith’s 
little talk with himself into modern colloquial 
speech, He thought in the familiar language of 
his time. What I want to show you is how he 
hammered, and how you can hammer any 
commonplace thought into a certain easy kind 
of verse, and even make something of it which 
a great many people will take for poetry. 

The passage of which we have thus built up 
the first couplet runs: 

But view them closer, craft and fraud appear, 
‘Even liberty itself is barter’d here. 

At gold’s superior charms all freedom flies, 
The needy sell it, and the rich man buys; 

A land of tyrants and a den of slaves, 

Here wretches seek dishonorable graves, 
And, calmly bent, to servitude conform, 

Dull as their lakes that slumber in the storm. 


It will be found in ¢ The Traveler,” lines 305 
— 312. The last line is thrown in because the 
author felt that a metaphor or a simile was 
needed just about there, and he hunted for one 
that was suggestive of, or suggested by, the 
country of which he was writing. Had he been 
eulogizing the Dutchman's obstinacy, he would 
have said: 
Firm as his dyke that breasts the ocean gale. 

Now, you can write that passage out in fifty 
different ways, all of them as good as, and most 
of them better, than Mr. Goldsmith’s. For in- 
stance: 

But, closer scann’d, you note their native guile; 
See Liberty esteemed a chattel vile; 

See powers unhallowed lend a charm to Gold; 
See Freedom bought by Wealth; by Penury sold. 
Observe th’ extremes of an accursed land — 
Tyrants on this, Slaves on the other hand; 

And watch bow’d serfs toil on to shameful graves, 
Dull as their lakes unvext by angry waves. 


You see, it is just like the geometrical puzzles 
of our childhood, with which we could lay out 
every diagram in Euclid. You can go on shift- 
ing words and phrases and clauses until each 
emphatic syllable falls in with the accent of the 
verse—you can do it as Goldsmith did —you, 
or |, or Alcibiades Zero over in Park Row, 
who writes the rhyming advertisements for the 
Florodont tooth-wash, It is all trick and craft, 
and nothing more. But perhaps you think this 
is characteristic of all verse, or at least all he- 
roic verse, 


Yet once more ere thou leave me, one full kiss— 
Keep other hours for others, leave me this! 


Mr. Swinburne wrote that, in “ Erotion.” See 
if you can rewrite it and not break the melodic 
movement of the whole poem. See if you can 
in any way better that expression of passion. 

Or if in those days Mr. Austin Dobson had 
written of his “‘ Rosina”’ that she 


Loved, if you will;—she never named it so: 
Love comes unseen—we only see it go— 


do you think that Goldsmith and Johnson to- 
gether could have clubbed that simple couplet 
into any better form in a month of Sundays? 
Just let me have one more week at those old 
Queen Anne muse-whangers! 
Yours till then, 


V. Huco Dusensury, 
Professional Poet. 











FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


AMERICAN SOCIAL HABITS AGAIN, 

Ya-as, I was par- 
ticularly anxious to 
dwop the subject 
and not make any 
furthah wemarks on 
the aw flagwant 
shortcomings of 
many Amerwicans 

yin their social inter- 
Y/ course 
& 2nothah. 
My wife, who, by 












with me, thinks it wathah widiculous to go on 
discussing the mattah; but, ye know, what’s a 
fellah to do when he has notes witten to him 
about it everwy day telling him he is quite 
wong in his conclusions, and that tolerwably 
well-bwed Amerwicans know what is the pwopah 
thing to do on all occasions, as well as any Eng- 


lishman ? 


Weceiving lettahs on this subject is bad 
enough, but it is b-b-beastly awkward and dis- 
agweeable to be button-holed everwywhere by 
my Amerwican fwiends and acquaintances and 
asked to explain what I aw meant by something 


I had witten. 


I suppose I have twod on the toes of the 
membahs of some of the numerwous families 
who were undah the impwession that nothing 
could exceed the corwectness of the mannah in 
which they did everwything fwom a fashion- 
able point of view. I am extwemely sorwy, but 
I don’t see what can be done to wectify things, 


No. CLIX. 


the 







way, 


and if the cap fits they must wear it. 


The pwincipal objections made to my aw 
stwictures is that they are not stwictly twue, and 
if they are twue, they are atwociously exag- 
gerated. It is verwy stwange that people he-ah 
cannot see things in the same light as Jack 
Carnegie and me—or perwhaps it isn’t stwange, 
faw if it were then we shouldn’t have any aw 
arwangements to find fault with. 

I must aw weiterwate that Amerwicans, as a 
wule, do not understand how to entertain their 
fwiends moderwately and wationally, and a 
gweat many have no corwect ide-ah of making 
fwiends at all, and if they do, they don’t know 
how to tweat them, and wetain them when 
they’ve got them. 

They don't ask people to a fwiendly and 
unpwetentious dinnah. ‘hey don’t ask people 
to dwop in pwomiscuously in an evening— 
without any ceremony—and give them some- 
thing to eat, in the way of suppah, befaw they 
go. ‘They don’t do anything without making a 
gweat fuss or splurge about it, and spending a 
gweat deal of money with verwy little wesult, 
or they make a still gweatah fuss and spend no 
money at all, and cwuelly half-starve their 


guests. 


‘Then how can parwents expect their daugh- 
tahs to get marwjed if they nevah show the 
wequisite amount of attention to eligible or even 


non-eligible bachelahs. 


Jack says there are a varwiety of ways of 
making men interwested in young women 
and not the least effective is to induce them to 
visit your house and give them something to 
eat, dwink and aw smoke, when they get there; 
and aftah a time the fellaws will come without 
the attwaction of pwovisions, and bwandy and 


watah. 


Everwybody is able to do this to some extent 
by being less extwavagant in unnecessarwy 
things; but I don’t know how it is, people he-ah 
don’t seem to see it, and the wesult is, with 
verw? few exceptions, that there is no home- 
life, or twue fwiendly weveling, or social inter- 
course, such as is ordinarwily seen among the 
middle-class individuals in Gweat Bwitain aw. 
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‘¢ Traveling animals must have comfortable cars." 
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«Animals with bad teeth must be treated by regular 
practitioners.” 
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animals.” 
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“‘ Mice, when caught, must be fed, to prevent starva- 
tion.” 


*¢ Great care must be taken with the food of domestic 


BERGH’S “AMELIORATION” BILL. 









‘* Animals intended for food must be given 90 days’ 
warning.” 











TOO MUCH IMPROVED. 


==) 
aspires to be thought hu- | 
morous, playfully fanciful, whimsically 
imaginative, seemingly. Filbertson ap- 
proves of an occasional pun, but it must be 
one that bears the warrant of age, the seal of 
settled respectability. 

The point of a joke is a matter of minor im- | 
port to Filbertson; so that its narration em- | 
braces detail of introduction and rotundity of | 
continuance he can excuse the little article of 
climax. It sometimes happens that Filbertson 
misapprehends the collocation of incidents and 
misplaces the events of asupposably humorous 
narrative. He at times omits the point alto- 
gether, yet flourishes through a complication 
of showy evolutions after the style of a skillful . 
coach driver who manipulates a long whip that 
has lost its snapper. 

Occasionally Filbertson neatly conjoins the 
head of one joke to the tail of another; the 
effect produced is quite original but has rather | 
a tendency to divert the current of interest 
calculated on by the author or authors, Fil- , 
bertson’s satisfaction with himself and his talent 
for humorous delineation, is usually in direct 
ratio to his facility for concealing or befogging 
any point there may be in the attempted tale. 
He is complacently confident that “ to get the 
sense of the thing” supersedes any necessity for , 
confining one’s self to the mere form of ex- | 
pression. Filbertson is confident that he can | 
bring out a point with neater force than the in- 
ventor of it, hence he always borrows the latest 
and in a kindly, fatherly spirit proceeds to re- 
tail it to mutual friends. He always mentions 
that it isa good old jest, one that made merry 
his boy-hood. This was told him recently: 

‘‘Hanlan’s motto is to take ‘Time by the 
forelock and if oar locks stand the strain he 
comes in ahead.” 

Filbertson, before a select circle, including 
the originator of the 4on mo/, gave riddance to 
it, thus: 








*¢ Hanlan’s plan is to catch old Time by the | 


scalp and if the sculls don’t crack he’s sure to 
row longer than the other fellow.” 


If no laugh follows one of his good things it 
elevates Filbertson; it affords him sweet as- | 
_ surance that his own superiority of perception | 


is growing more and more marked: a gentle 
pity for those who can not reach his altitude 
of thought soothes him and increases his love 
for his fellow man. 

Filbertson was told of a man who, on swal- 
lowing an oyster, remarked: ‘‘Good-by, valve,” 
and he made haste to retail it, thus: 

“I know a good thing— oysters! I mean a 
good joke. A man by the name of Shelly— 
he was about fiftty—it was the first winter he 
was married—he was eating a stew— got down 
to the last oyster—-then he said, referring to the 
oyster, you know—he said, ‘How d’ye do, 
valve?’” JoHN ALBRO, 








ANYWAY. 





Fair, ENTHUSIASTIC, BUT UNCERTAIN CRITIC.—‘‘ AT 


ALL EVENTS, LET ME KISs IT. IF IT Is A PERU- 
GINO, MY HOMAGE IS NOT LOST—IF IT IS noT—I 
KISS THE ASPIRATION.” 
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I, 
OT in the seat of the scorner, 
In the seat of the scorned, God wot; 
On a curb of Bad Avenue’s corner 
Content, a dreamy sot. 


With his head full of fumes and fancies, 
And his heart of a deep delight 

In the damp wind’s veering dances, 
And the drip of the droop-winged night. 


In the clouds’ down darkling lower, 

And the lamp lanes’ blink in the breeze, 
That hastes on its way to scour 

The mist from the morning seas. 


And the hearts of men despair, 
For the rugged hucksters laugh, 

And the last car rolls in the square, 
And the night-birds drop their chaff. 


But, his head full of fumes and fancies, 
And his heart with a deep delight 

In the damp wind’s veering dances, 
And the drip of the gusty night, 


He glows at the Rembrandt touches, 
The Tuscans by their stand 

In the blown brown flame, as he clutches 
The lemon he bought in his hand. 


L’Envol. 
This is the seat of the scorning: 
That of the scorned, God wot. 
Somehow, the matter for mourning 
You seem, and not my sot. 
A. E, Watrous. 
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THE CIGAR. 


A CONNECTICUT ROMANCE, 





PREFACE, 


F“ EVERAL hundred years ago, when the 
4) wild Indians skirmished around the hills 
and glades, now deformed by colleges 
and churches, and scalloped each other’s cran- 
iums, the noble Puf-puf, King of the Connecti- 
cuters, planted in his garden-patch some cab- 
bage-seed. He had bought the seed from the 
Quakers with a warranty. When the seed had 
sprouted, that good Indian knew that there 
was something wrong. The plants which grew 
from the seed seemed to be across between 
horse radish and stink-weed. 
If Connecticut, in those days, had possessed 
a Supreme Court, Puf-puf would have brought 
an action on the warranty; as it did not, he 
took his warriors with him and cleaned out 
that particular settlement of Shakers. He paid 
no special attention to the crop which he had 
raised, but in the Fall, when the leaves were 
dry, he tried to burn up the plants. At once 
the delicious aroma which now comes from the 
Cabagio brand of cigars arose, and the Indians 
gathered around and plucked some of the dry 
leaves, Puf-puf put some ina clay pipe and 
smoked them. He noticed that they bit his 
tongue like horse-radish, and possessed the 
perfume of the stink-weed. All the Indians fol- 
lowed Puf-puf’s example and smoked in pipes 
the new plant, which was called tobacco. Of 
course you cannot always bet on obtaining to- 
acco by planting cabbage-seeds. Philoso- 
phers explain the growth of this new article 
from cabbage-seeds by what they call a con- 
junction of the “ natural selection” and “ sur- 
vival of the fittest’ theories, and the adapta- 
bility of the Connecticut soil to the production 
of such natural curiosities as wooden oats, pine 


hams, etc. 
CHAPTER I. 


WHAT THE CiGar 1s Not. 


Many women suppose that the cigar is really 
the fruit of that forbidden tree whose taste 
brought death into the world and all our woe, 
etc., and that it was a cheroot which Eve 
handed to Adam. Other females labor under 
the impression that cigars were specially de- 
signed by Satan for the injury of parlors and 
sitting-rooms, and, above all, lace curtains, 
Still other members of the talkative sex look 
upon cigars as an abomination, brought into 
the world for the purpose of using up money 
which might otherwise be advantageously ex- 
pended in ear-rings, and bangles, and neck- 
laces, and seal skin dolmans, and other neces- 
sities of life. 

Most boys find a time when they look upon 
cigars as vile decoctions of material, designed 
to whirl their stomachs from side to side and 
upside down, and to make their heads swim. 
Many men imagine that the cigars they smoke 
were made in Havana; if they pay a high price 
for their cigars, they then feel sure that they 
use the imported article; if they buy the cigars 
at a low figure, then the tobacconist induces 
them to believe that they smoke smuggled 
cigars. No man is willing to admit that his 
cigar is home-made; the poorest of us will de- 
lude ourselves into the belief that we smoke at 
least Havana fillers; Women, boys and men 
are all mistaken. Cigars are not what they 


seem, 
CHAPTER II. 


WHAT THE Cicar Is. 


Ever since the discovery which was made by 
Puf-puf as has been stated, all the inhabitants 
of Connecticut have sedulously devoted them- 
selves to the cultivation of that form of cab- 
bage which is called tobacco. When the to- 


bacco has been dried, it is brought to New 
York, and carried to the tenement houses in 
Mulberry and Mott, and Allen, and Rivington, 
and neighboring streets, where it is stored away, 
sometimes for months, under tine beds, or in 
the closets, or near the stores of the tenants of 
those houses. There the tobacco acquires 
what the smoker calls its flavor. The real 
Havana flavor is acquired by allowing the to- 
bacco to remain for a month in the bed-room 
of a tenement house. 

When the tobacco has acquired its flavor, it 
is made into cigars by the denizens of the ten- 
ement house districts referred to. In fasten- 
ing the end of the cigar they generally touch 
it to their tongues. Cigars which are made in 
factories are called Connecticut cigars; and 
when the cigar is made in a factory, but is filled 
with tenement house tobacco, then the cigar is 
called Havana- filled. In Second Avenue, 
and Houston, and Division, and Hester streets 
cedar boxes are made, into which are burned 
the words Havana, and such other quasi-Span- 
ish words as can be conjured up by some Divi- 
sion street professor of languages. In these 
boxes the cigars masquerade as importations 
from Cuba. 

The cigar is then Connecticut tobacco with 
a tenement house flavor, and don't you forget it. 


CHAPTER III. 
DENOUEMENT. 
Number of male beings in U.S. who 


have reached the smoking age ... 10,500,000 
Number of cigars smoked annually. 530,200,000 
Number of cigars per head ........ 50% 


Who smoked that % cigar? 
Perhaps it was a butt. 
Amount paid per annum for cigars 
Amount paid by every man in U. S. 
for cigars per annum,...... one $2.52 
I don’t exactly understand how a man who 
does not smoke can pay $2."/,,, per annum 
for cigars, but the table is made in the regu 
lar way, and figures cannot lie. 
Amount of Havana cigars imported 
in U. S. per annum (in pounds), . 
Amount of tobacco raised in Connec- 
ticut 
Deathsby diphtheria, sewer gases, con- 
sumption, and diseases arising from 
bad drainage and lack of cleanli- 
ness per tenement house in New 
York city per year 


Now smoke if you dare! 


$26,510,000.00 


175 


6,000,000,000 Ibs. 
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ARTHUR Lot. 














DISTINGUISHED SUPERNUMERARY (TO FRIEND IN HA! 
ROOM) ‘BILL, DO YOU THINK I CAN SLIP IN WITH 
OUT GETTING A CROWD AROUND ME ?” 








A SELL FOR THE “SUN.” 


MW, 

UR brilliant contemporary the Sun gen- 
erally favors its readers with something 

“~" particularly interesting in its Sunday 
edition. Last week, under the head of “ Shall 
He Ask Her to Marry Him,” it commented on 
the following letter, which we reprint. 

«¢Sir: For several weeks I have known Jocasta; 
she is a gentlewoman of the most delightful presence, 
handsome, witty, and accomplished. She plays well 
upon the piano, sings with some elegance, and speaks 
French with a great degree of fluency. I have treated her 
to the sights of the town; to the play several times, to the 
opera once, to tea and the fiddles at Delmonico’s restau- 
rant, But, notwithstanding, she is still cold and repulses 
all my modest advances. 

‘¢For some time past I have entertained the idea of 
asking her to be my wife. I am a gentleman possessed of 
a good estate, and I would gladly offer it to Jocasta did 
she but give me a little encouragement; but knowing her 
to be a beauty of the most approved sort, one who desires 
horses, chariots, and a large income, I have hesitated 
rather than be rebuffed in my adventure. There are a 
great number of gentlemen who are possessed of a larger 
income and a better estate than I, and, knowing Jocasta 
to be of an ambitious mind, I have hesitated to propose 
the momentous question to her; and now, sir, being a gen- 
tleman of good birth and condition, and a handsome 
estate, I ask you to give me. your advice as to whether it 
is worth my while to ask this. young lady to be the wife of 
your most humble, obedient servant, CAssIRO. 

«¢P, S.—Jocasta is one of the most beautiful of her 
charming sex. Her complexion is of a dazzling white, 
except where the roses of her cheeks contradict the pre- 
vailing pallor of her skin. Her eyes are like sloes, and 
her hair is of the color of a raven’s wing. Her face is a 
pure and perfect oval, and for her form—but I will not 
undertake to describe it.” 

For a long time the Sus has been looked 
upon as the authority on all love questions and 
matrimonial matters. A week rarely passed 
without letters appearing from love-sick people 
of both sexes and of all ages, asking for advice 
in all manner of complicated circumstances. 
An opinion was generally given which very 
much resembled those of Mr. Bunsby. We had 
almost come to the conclusion that every ques- 
tion of the kind had been effectually settled 
by this acknowledged oracle, when the article 
‘Shall He Ask Her to Marry Him?” caught 
our eye. We read it with attention and cannot 
help thinking that the Sun’s Matrimonial editor 
has either taken his vacation early in the season 
or has lost the faculty of judgement in such 
matters, 

“From the style of our correspondent’s 
letter,” the Sun says, ‘we judge him to be a 
man of affectations, and very silly affectations, 
which are not likely to command the respect of 
Jocasta, if she is a sensible woman, worth the 
winning as a wife.” 

It. then goes on to find fault with its corres- 
pondent’s use of the word gentlewoman, and it 
would not be so very far.out in what it says 
regarding its snobbish misapplication, if there 
were any reason at all for looking upon the 
letter as anything but a good joke. 

Can it be possible that the Sun, the learned 
Sun, has been taken in by a very cleverly 
written composition in imitation of the style 
of writers of note in the earlier and middle 
part of the last century ? 

The Sun may perhaps have heard of Messrs. 
Addison and Steele—and of the “‘ Tatler” and 
‘¢ Spectator,” and possibly of the ‘‘ Rambler”’ 
and the “Idler,” which were associated with 
the name of Dr. Johnson. If it has seen or read 
any of these papers, even without following 
Johnson’s advice and devoting its days and 
nights to the volumes of Addison, it surely 
ought to have discovered that Cassiro’s letter 
is in every respect just such a one as might 
have appeared in any of the publications 
named without being considered affected in 
any way. 

Since the non-nomination of Mr. Tilden at 
Cincinnati, is the Sun suffering from literary 


ablepsy ? 
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‘was there, and consequently everybody will confirm our 

















A CHURCH COLLECTION 


AND 


A JUSTIFIABLE ASSAULT. 





66 R. MURTHA, there’s a dearth o’ 
Chianti in my cellar. 
We'll put a tax on Celt and Saxon, 
You can be the teller.” * 


Then Mr. Murtha, a modern Werther, 
So low his race of men is, 

Said to a lady, ‘*he was afraid he 
Could really not take pennies.” 


She did not drop her timid copper 
For Fransiole’s larder, 

But went to the house and told her spouse, 
Who heard the tale with ardor. 


And Mr. Murtha was knocked to earth, a 
Time or two that morning. 
And Justice Ferry was kind, oh, very! 
Let Murthas all take warning. 
C. C. STARKWEATHER. 








A FAIR QUESTION. 


To the Editor of Puck—Sir: 
Noticing that you have great penetration in opening to 
ridicule the weak spots in some of our institutions, such 
as Business Schools, Bergh’s Society, etc., suggests to me 
to call your attention to one other socicty, founded, like 
the ‘Society for the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,” 
for a wise purpose, and capable of much good, if pro- 
perly conducted. We have all to thank the “ Society for 
the Prevention of Cruelty to Children ” for the rescue of 
many poor waifs from starvation and toil, and the present 
severe winter makes their efforts in this direction doubly 
appreciated. We hear also of their frequently prohibit- 
ing the performance of small children on the stage of the 
theatre, on the ground of their tender years being unfitted 
to the fatigue and exhaustion of late hours and unusual 
exercise. Does it not strike you as at least ézconsistent 
that they should prohibit such performances, and still not 
raise their voice against the ‘* Children’s Carnival” soon 
to be held in this city? Any one who has attended these 
performances at the Academy, will not need to be told of 
the hundreds of small, delicate children, reared in luxury 
and warm rooms, and on these occasions exposed to the 
cold drafts of the Academy stage until the small hours of 
the morning. It seems to me there is as good reason for 
stopping this performance as the few minor ones occa- 
sionally seen on the professional stage. Can it be that 
one case being under the patronage of wealthy and influ- 
ential citizens, and the other under some poor devil of a 
manager, has anything to do with this inconsistency? 
JusTICE. 








THE BALL SEASON. 





The Grand Reception and Annual Festival of Pales- 
tine Commandery No. 18 is announced for next Tuesday 
evening, February 15th, at the Academy. Extensive pre- 
parations are being made to cause other commanderies to 
turn green with envy at the triumph of the Palestiners. 

The Cooks who speak French, and many persons who 
are neither cooks nor Frenchmen, attended in large num- 
bers, at the Academy on Tuesday evening of last week, 
the Fifteenth Annual Ball of the Société Culinaire Phi- 
lanthropique. There was the usual wonderful display of 

fantaisies culinaires—excuse the French, we can’t help it 
—and everything passed off & merveille. 

We have quite recovered from the Charity Ball of last 
Thursday evening. Never was the Academy of Music 
filled with more youth, wealth and beauty. Everybody 


statement of the brilliancy of the entertainment. Mr. 
Arthur Leary, the President, with his grand army of com- 
mitteemen and women, was on hand, and manceuvred 
his forces for the comfort of the guests with the precision, 
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DESECRATION. 


‘Blest be the man,” we read: 
Graved ‘neath the mocking and miscarven bust— 
Proud stones! that shrine a sacred treasure of dust, 

The one material relic the world owns 

Of him whose tender and eternal tones, 

Harp-notes, that ring from strings that ages rust, 
Echo forever! What vile clown has thrust 
An impious hand among those hallowed bones— 
Filched them for consecrated castanets 
To rattle to his dancing? This is he— 
Anointed minister—a church’s head! 
Forgive him, Shakspere. He but only sets 
Himself among that class of spirits free 
Said to rush in where angels fear to tread. 
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‘who spares these stones ’--- 








dignity, gentleness and suavity which are his character- 
istics. 

The first ‘* Kiinstler: Ball” is to be held to-night at the 
Concordia Assembly Rooms. It promises to be an emi- 
nently esthetic gathering. All branches of art, litera- 
ture, journalism and music will be well represented. Ru- 
dolph Bial, Rafael Joseffy, Joseph Keppler, W. Kurtz, 
Leopold Schenck, A. Wilhelmj and others are the names 
attached to the invitation. If these gentlemen can’t give 
a ball that will be a credit to the professions they so ably 
represent, they are not the men we take them for. 


The Martha Washington Reception is to be given at 
the Academy to-night, and will certainly be one of the 
features of the ball season. For there will be beautiful 
decorations, and the band of the Seventh Regiment and 
that of Bernstein; and General Grant is to be there; and 
General Lloyd Aspinwall is Chairman of the Reception 
Committee, and Mr. Herman Oelrichs is Chairman of the 
Floor Committee; and, above all, that veteran journalist, 
Mr. Charles Chamberlain, jr., will take the newspaper men 
under his protecting wing, and there is no person on this 





continent who can do it more gracefully and effectually. 


Answers fox the Auvious. 
S. Kipie.—Skaddle! 


HASELTINE.—Take her to the Kiinstler-Ball. 


S. j. T., jr-—If the venerable politician whose name 
you profane had begun life with your stock of freshness, 
he would never have lived to his present ripe age. You 
had better call yourself Stanley Matthews for a few years 
to come. 


Tip TYLER.—You have a brilliant future before you in 
the civil engineering business. We don’t really know 
whether you have any special aptitude for that difficult 
profession; but civil-engineering is about as directly op- 
posed to poetry as anything we can think of, and we 
hazard this prediction on the strength of the sample of 
your poetic ability you have sent us. 





AMUSEMENTS. 


gaQax~ Owing to pressure on our columns, we are com- 
pelled to leave out our theatrical and musical -notices. 





They will be duly inserted next week. 
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A 19" CENTURY BOOM. 


[Continued.] 


ne chairman walked back to the desk 





and wrote for a few moments. 

‘“‘ Well, gentlemen,” said he, “in order 
to satisfy Mr. Preston, we may as well put 
something in the resolutions on civil service re- 
form. I have drawn this. See what you think 
of it.” ; 

Thereupon he read the following: 

‘‘ Resolved, ‘hat the Repucratic party is in 
favor of an honest and pure civil service.” 

Everybody but Mr. Preston approved. 

“‘I’d prefer something stronger,” said Mr. 
Preston. 

‘«¢ But remember, Mr. Preston,” said a mem- 
ber, ‘‘ that we have to suit a great many minds, 
and, as we have yielded to your wish, you 
ought to yield something.” 

“‘ Very well,” said Mr, Preston finally, “ it’s 
better thin nothing,” 

So the resolutions were reported. 

After the resolutions had been reported, one 
of the managers of the convention stepped up 
to the chairman of the committee. 

“ What made you so long ?” asked the man- 

ager. 
‘*Oh,” answered the chairman, ‘that new 
member you gave us is one of those chaps who 
has got a craze; he’s got some silly and ridi- 
culous notions in his head about civil service 
reform.” 

Mr. Preston heard every word, and he felt 
very indignant indeed; but before he could 
say anything the pair had moved away. 

When the question of the adoption of the 
resolutions came before the convention, it hap- 
pened that there was one civil service reformer 
present who, not having the fear of the boys 
before his eyes, offered as an amendment to 
the resolution on the civil service a resolution 
which fully expressed the views of Mr. Preston. 
In an eloquent and able speech, the gentleman 
who had offered the amendment placed before 
the convention the views of the civil service 
reformers, As soon as he had finished Mr. 
Preston rose and, having been recognized by 
the President, in a short speech indorsed the 
words of the gentleman who had preceded 
him, and stated that in the committee of reso- 
lutions he had endeavored to have the resolu- 
tion made stronger. 

Mr. Preston sat down feeling that something 
must be gained by that move. To his surprise, 
the gentlem:an who had acted as chairman of 
the committce on resolutions rose. It hap- 
pened that the first speaker was a power in the 
party, and the chairman did not care to attack 
him; therefore he devoted himself to Mr. Pres- 
ton. He said nothing personally offensive, but 
he spoke in a sneering way of the subject of 
civil service reform. 

‘“‘ Besides, Mr. President,” he added, ‘“ are 
we to bind down a new government to details ? 
Are we to say to them, You must examine all 
applicants for position in arithmetic, or algebra, 
or calculus? By no means, All our resolu- 
tions should say is enough to show that the 
party is in favor of a pure and honest civil 
service, leaving the government to work out 
the details for itself. ‘That much the resolu- 
tions as reported do say, and I believe they 
should be allowed to stand as they are.” 

When the vote was taken the amendment 
was shamefully beaten, and the resolutions as 
reported were carried by an immense majority. 
Mr. Preston felt very much disgusted, but he 
felt particularly annoyed when he saw his two 
associates, who had been warranted by Adams 
to besound civilservice reformers, vote promptly 
against the proposed amendment. 

The work of the convention proceeded, but 
Mr, Preston felt very little interest in it now, 





However, he resolved to remain until it ad- 
journed, hoping against hope that something 
good might come out of it. The convention 
was unable to finish its work on that day, and 
so it was adjourned to the following. In the 
evening Mr. Sandson, the gentleman who had 
proposed the amendment to the civil service 
resolution, sought out Mr. Preston. 

‘‘Let me congratulate you, Mr. Preston,” 
said he. . 

‘*On what?” 

“On the fact that we have made a move on- 
ward.” 

‘* But we failed dismally.” 

“‘T expected to,’ said Mr. Sandson calmly, 
“‘but we have put the leaven in the loaf, and 
it’s bound to work.” 

‘‘What ought we to do, then?” asked Mr. 
Preston. 

‘* Keep at it on all occasions. We’re bound 
to win finally.” 

“You really think so?” 

“There isn’t a doubt of it, if we stand up 
to the work.” 

That conversation encouraged Mr. Preston 
very much. He had been inclined to aban- 
don the whole thing, but now he resolved that 
he would stick to the thing until it was accom- 
plished. 

On the morrow the convention finished its 
work about noon. Mr. Preston remained until 
the adjournment, but nothing affecting his 
hobby came to the front. Immediately upon 
the adjournment he sent a telegram to Bessie, 
stating that he would be at home on that eve- 
ning, and then shook the dust of ‘Tarasoga 
from his feet as soon as he could. 





CHAPTER XIII. 
A DAY’S PLEASURE. 


Arnold was the happiest man in Yamsterdork. 
As he wended his way homeward on the evening 
on which he had made his venture at Doctor 
Ferguson's, he was compelled to stop several 
times on the way to congratulate himself. 

‘* By Jove,” he would exclaim, “ who wouid 
have thought it?” 

Then he would go on again with his wits in 
the clouds until he would stumble against a tree 
box or a curbstone. Then he would descend 
to earth again, and go along quite amicably in- 
clined towards sublunary objects, until he felt 
that he must stop again either to congratulate 
himself or to wonder at his good fortune. 

‘*What a darling she is!” he muttered at one 
of his stoppages. ‘‘Can it really bethat ] have 
won her? Ah, she says so,”” he added while a 
smile of contentment spread over his face. 

How long he would have remained there is 
quite uncertain, if a policeman had not ap- 
proached with the design probably of requesting 
this midnight wanderer to move on. He dis- 
turbed Arnold's cogitations, and so that gentle- 
man moved on without any request. 

Just before he had left Bessie, Arnold had 
whispered to her: 

“* May I come in the morning?” 

To which she had answered in a low tone, 
and that utter abandonment of her own will 
which is so charming to a lover: 

“* Tf you wish, Arnold.” 

The thought, which had flashed through his 
mind where he had made that request, was that 
he must see her again soon, very soon. He had 
not yet become decently acquainted with his 
happiness. Of course he owed a certain duty 
to his business, but he proposed to throw busi- 
ness and duty to the winds and be perfectly 
happy for one day. What he wanted was to 
wander off somewhere where he could be free 
from the espionage and restraint of society, 
and talk over his happiness with Bessie. 

“Oh,” he thought, “if we were only in the 
country where we could wander through some 
rural path, or beneath shady trees, or float 





gently on some placid stream—how jolly it 
would be.” 

Unfortunately they were not in the country, 
but in the city, and it behooved him to make 
the best of his surroundings. He made up his 
mind very speedily on the following morning 
as to what he would do, 

It happened that the Yamsterdorkians were 
blessed with a park. Once ona time a little 
sense had penetrated into the heads of the rulers 
of Yamsterdork, and they had purchased a strip 
of land and made it into a park. Having got 
the idea into their heads, they developed that 
idea magnificently. ‘hey made the park a 
most delightful spot. ‘They turned it into that 
rus in urbe for which men have long sighed. Its 
pleasant winding paths beguiled even the weary 
loiterer to continue his journey, its trees, and 
shrubs, and flowers delighted the senses, and 
its many changing scenes of hill and dale and 
green-clad sward charmed the eyes. Arnold 
made up his mind that he would take a stroll 
in the park, 

‘Then came a much more important question, 
to wit: How early could he venture to call at the 
Doctor’s house? Bessie had said that he could 
come in the morning. If he had consulted his 
own wishes, he would have started from home 
at daybreak, but he had a vague idea that, 
though a woman’s almanac might show that the 
sun ruse at six o'clock, yet her morning did not 
commence until old Sol had fully opened his 
eyelids and rubbed what the children call the 
chicken’s feet out of his eyes. In other words 
that a woman’s morning commenced some- 
where in the neighborhood of noon. 

Arnold controlled his impati: nce as well as 
he could, but it was only ten o’clock when he 
rang the bell at the Doctor’s house. ‘Phe Doc- 
tor had been amusing himself by poking all 
sorts of fun at Bessie, and when Arnold en- 
tered the room the Doctor exclaimed: 

“ See, the conquering hero comes)” 

“And,” added Arnold, “the conquering 
shero goes.” 

‘¢ Whither away ?” asked the Doctor. 

‘*Put on your bonnet, please, Bessie,”’ said 
Arnold, ‘‘ while I struggle with this irrepressible 
Doctor.” 

** Alas!” exclaimed the Doctor solemnly, 
‘‘ how we are put aside by the new monarchs.” 

Bessie laughed and ran quickly up-stairs. 

** Now, young man,” ssid the Doctor with 
the utmost seriousness, ‘what means this flit- 
ting with the lark, this starting off at unearthly 
hours for unknown places ?” 

“Bessie and I,” said Arnold, ‘are going 
strolling so as to think out our happiness ”’ 

“You couldn’t do it here, then,” asked the 
Doctor, *‘ under my eye, so that I could see 
that the thing was done properly and in order ?” 

‘“No,” answered Arnold, laughing, “ 1’m 
afraid not.” 

“‘ Don’t laugh, young man,” said the Doctor 
solemnly. ‘‘1 understand the business tho- 
roughly. Thus: Every four minutes a kiss, 
three hand-squeezes to a kiss, two kisses to a 
hug, four hugs to a huge sigh of bliss and con- 
tent, etc., etc., to be repeated until the patient 
is cmed.” 

“You almost tempt me, Doctor,” said Ar- 
nold, laughing. 

‘* And besides,” added the Doctor, still very 
seriously, ‘“‘I would be at hand to feel the 
pulses, and to stop the performances as soon as 
they grew dangerous.” 

‘That decides me against you,” said Arnold. 

The Doctor burst into a hearty peal of laugh- 
ter, and at that moment Bessie entered the 
room. 

‘« Come, Bessie,” said Arnold, “ before the 
Doctor impounds us.” 

“You don't object ?” asked Bessie quickly. 

“Not a bit,” answered he. 

“Oh, thank you, Doctor,” exclaimed she. 
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“ But,” added the Doctor, “ be back ”— 

“To lunch,” added Arnold, as they passed 
through the doorway. 

The Doctor’s house was located quite near 
to the Park, and so the happy pair strolled 
slowly along the Avenue and entered the Park. 
Very few people were abroad in that portion 
of the town at that hour. Most of the men 
were in the lower part of the city turning their 
morning hours into shekels, and most of the 
women—well, for most of the women morning 
hadn’t yet commenced. 

Our lovers strolled along until they came to 
a shady nook, where they could sit and gaze 
upon the lake while they were sheltered from 
the sun’s rays. It was awfully democratic, this 
wandering off into a public park to enjoy love’s 
first hours, but Arnold didn’t care for that. 
They say that it is in the spring time that a 
young man’s fancy turns to thoughts of love. 
That is probably true, but it is in the sweet 
summer time that they fully centre on their ob- 
ject. 
Somehow the human mind associates love 
with waving trees, and bubbling brook, and 
green fields, and singing birds. The lover 
yearns to get away from all human kind, except 
the loved being, and to wander out where Na- 
ture alone holds sway. Our hero, not being 
able to have Nature, took the best imitation 
he could find. 

On their way to the Park very little had 
been said. Probably both were fully employed 
in thifiking of the fact that they had taken the 
great step in life. Bessie wag, for her, uncom- 
monly quiet and a little shy. She had taken 
this great step in the absence of her father, 
and there constantly intruded on her mind the 
thought, What will he say ? 

Never before had she done anything of im- 
portance without his approval. On the preced- 
ing evening, when Arnold had asked her if she 
loved him, her heart had spoken at once, and 
she had not thought of her father’s approval or 
disapproval; but, after Arnold had left her, 
she had worried herself about what her father 
would think of her act. 

Hardly had they seated themselves when Ar- 
nold asked: 

‘What ails you, Bessie? You’re as solemn 
as a high priestess, Surely,” he added seriously, 
“‘ you don’t regret ’— 

‘“‘ Now, don’t be foolish, Arnold,” interrupted 
she. 

“Then you do love me?” 

“Ever so much.” 

‘« Then,” asked Arnold, much more calmly, 
‘what is it that worries you ?” 

“* Papa.” 

“You fear that he will not approve ?” 

“‘ No,” said she slowly, as if she could hardly 
explain exactly what she did mean. 

‘I know, Bessie,” said he, “ that 1 am not 
worthy of you.” 

“Don’t, Arnold, talk nonsense.” 

His eyes brightened as he continued: 

** You might have made a much better mar- 
riage, but you could not have found any one 
who would love you more.” 

“No,” added she in a low tone. 

‘And I have won your heart, Bessie ?”” 

He paused for an answer. She said nothing, 
but the light in her eyes seemed to give him 
all the answer he desired. 

“* Never fear, Bessie,” he added boldly, “I'll 
win your father’s consent. Fortune cannot be 
so unkind as to throw obstacles in our way 
now.” - 

Alas, the enthusiasm of youth! How easy 
every task seems to the young mind! It is 
only when disappointment after disappoint- 
ment has crushed hope that we learn to repress 
our enthusiasm, and that is the misery of age. 

Exactly what our lovers said to each other 
cannot be set down here; first, because it might 





be looked upon as an indelicate proceeding; 
secondly, because most readers have passed 
through that phase of existence, and, as a dis- 
tinguished ex-statesman was accustomed to say, 
‘* know how it is themselves;” and thirdly, be- 
cause those who have never been in love had 
better do as our lovers have done—in other 
words, had better go and do likewise. Proba- 
bly nothing was said which was of the slightest 
importance, and yet it took them a long time 
to discuss those unimportant matters, so long, 
in fact, that lunch had been over for some time 
before they reached Doctor Ferguson’s house. 

Arnold remained at the Doctor’s house all 
the afternoon. He had made up his mind that 
that day should be a happy one, and he thought 
the best way to insure the carrying out of his 
resolve was to remain with Bessie. The Doc- 
tor was out, and Mrs. Ferguson was good- 
natured enough to leave the young people 
alone. In the course of the afternoon Mr. 
Preston’s telegram, announcing that he would 
be home at six o’clock, arrived. Bessie showed 
it to Arnold. 

“Then I may see him to-night ?” asked he 
eagerly. 

“Yes,” she answered, “ but don’t come till 
about half-past eight. ‘Then Papa will have 
had his supper, and then he’ll ”— 

“Then,” interrupted Arnold, ‘ he won’t de- 
vour the daring young man who has the pre- 
sumption to lové his daughter.” 

‘¢ Something of that sort,” said Bessie, laugh- 
ing. 
It was five o’clock when the Doctor returned. 
Bessie showed him the telegram and told him 
that she must go home at once, so as to be 
there when her father arrived. 

**To be sure you must,” said the Doctor, 
“and I'll go with you. I want to see your fa- 
ther, so that [ can render an account of your 
proceedings. I’ll dine with him.” 

“‘Oh, but, Doctor,” said Bessie, looking 
eagerly at Arnold. 

“Eh?” said the Doctor, noticing Bessie’s 
confusion and the annoyance on Arnold’s face. 

*«Qh, I see,” added the Doctor, ‘‘ a certain 
young gentleman, who shall be nameless, pro- 
poses to call at your paternal mansion this eve- 
ning.” 

Bessie nodded her head. 

“And he wants to see your father ?” 

Again Bessie nodded her head. 

** And he thinks I will be in the way !” 

Bessie’s face assumed quite a comical expres- 
sion as she looked at Arnold. 

“Tell him, Bessie,’’ said the Doctor then, 
“when he appears I'll vanish, Let him say 
presto pass at the door, and instantly I’ll vanish 
up the chimney, or through the window, or 
out at the coal-hole.” 

Bessie laughed merrily, and even Arnold 
was compelled to join her. ‘Then they sepa- 
rated, to meet again, as they hoped, later in 


the evening. 
[To be continued.] 








A GALVESTON man went to the doctor and 
told him, ‘Doctor, there is something the 
matter with my brain. After any severe mental 
exertions I have a headache. What is the 
remedy for it?’’ ‘The best remedy is to get 
yourself elected to the Legislature where you 
will have no occasion to think.” The patient 
replied if it wasn’t for the sake of his children 
he would make the experiment. He didn’t 
want them to go through life with a stigma at- 
tached to their names.—Galveston News. 

SANKEY says that the Bostonians have a great 
deal better opinion of themselves than the Lord 
has of them. It is perhaps unnecessary to state 
that when Sankey was here, Bostonians thought 
his singing a little worse than the sound of a 
bull dog barking in a barrel.—Boston Post. 





“NONE NAME IT BUT TO PRAISE.” 


Pucx’s ANNUAL for 1881, as bright and saucy as ever, 
makes its bow to the great nations of the world with the 
politeness of a diplomat. The book is filled with good 
things, and warranted to produce more pleasure than a 
chest-protector with all the latest improvements.—J. Y. 
Express. 

Puck, the best humorous journal in the world, has 
issued its “‘annual” ANNUAL. To say that the work is 
first-class would be using old words, but we do say that 
the little book is brimful of good reading, humorous and 
interesting. Puck has added new laurels to his well 
earned wreath.— Whitehall Times. 


Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 has just been received, and 
is about as full of all kinds of good things as it is possible 
to crowd into an equal number of pages. It bristles all 
over with the keenest humor, and there is nothing in the 
whole range of comic literature that is better calculated to 
drive dull care away.— Baltimore Gazette. 

Puck’s ANNUAL.—A broad smile comes over our 
countenance as we greet this yearly visitor in form and 
matter so fresh that there is nothing but the name to recog- 
nize it by. Puck is entirely original, and the ANNUAL 
is a creditable yearly overflow of its weekly humor. No 
family should be without it.—Avohuk Constitution. 

*¢ Endymion” will now have to be stowed away on 
the shelf, for the book of the season, PUCK’s, ANNUAL, is 
out, and will undoubtedly be the all-absorbing literature 
of the holiday season. It contains over one hundred 
pages of side-splitting and button-bursting stories, poems 
and anecdotes, besides PuCK’s humorous almanac. All 
for twenty-five cents.— Yonkers Statesman. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 is brighter, if possible, than 
the Annual for 1880. It is full of funny stories and 
clever poems. There is an original line of humor in it that 
makes it interesting, and the numerous illustrations make 
it better yet. Everything in it is bright, not a stupid line 
anywhere. Those who desire to laugh away an hour 
should procure a copy of one of its latest editions. —Sun- 
day Courier. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 will make you feel quite like 
a philosopher, it seems to take life so easy. Its prog- 
nostications should be carefully read by those who desire 
to be prepared for the future. If you desire to read it, 
that perfectly bewitching little Puck, in all the variety 
of his well stocked wardrobe, will conduct you through 
it, and help you laugh. There is a great deal more than 
a quarter’s worth of “phun” in it. — Boston Home 
Fournal. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 is a stunner. It eradicates 
the blues. Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881 is immense. It 
gains in popularity for classic nonsense and largeness of 
skull as the years pile up. Puck’s ANNUAL for 1900 
will be valuable fifty years after that date, for the little 
book is getting ahead of the times in about that ratio. 
Really Puck’s ANNUAL is an intellectual blister of fun; 
open it and the wit flows as copiously as the mind of the 
Times readers can take it in. Educate the infants from 
the gutters of incomprehension to the platform of Puck’s 
ANNUAL, and we believe the men of our future will know 
how to take ajoke.—Aoston Times. 

Puck’s ANNUAL for 1881.—During the comparatively 
short period of our existence we have perused literary pro- 
ductions of almost every imaginable kind and _ possible 
subject—our business at present leading us to do so. We 
have read the combined wisdom of the learned philoso- 
pher, historian and scientist—ancient and modern—old 
world and new—and have become deeply absorbed in 
our meditations; we have read of startling and thrilling 
escapes on sea and land, which almost made the blood 





curdle in our veins; we have perused novels on tragedy 
and love, and were convulsed with rapture and fear alter- 
nately; we have studied our school-book from the child’s 


primmer until we are endowed with an ordinary educa- 
tion. In fact, we have pondered over leaves containing 
fact and fiction since we donned our first boyhood suit. 
We have also been delighted with the quaint and quizzi- 
cal sayings of Artemus Ward, “ Brick ” Pomeroy, Mark 
Twain, and a host of other facetious writers, till we were 
compelled to lay down our book to indulge in a fit of 
laughter until we were nearly strangled; but the book 
bearing the title at the head of this paragraph is unques- 
tionably perfection of the object for which it is issued— 
the promotion of mirth and jolity. How it ever can be 
furnished for the price asked—25 cents—is certainly be- 
yond our comprehension, it being so neatly gotten up, 
and containing over 120 pages of rich and racy reading 
matter, richly illustrated with appropriate engravings. By 
all means secure a copy.—/etroleum ( Ont.) Advertiser. 





THE GENUINE CROWN TOOTH BRUSHES, Freeman 
D. Marckwald, No. 63 Pearl Street, New York. 


FINE SILK HATS, $3.20; worth $5.00; DERBIES, 
$1.90; worth $3.00. 15 New Church Street, Up Stairs. 











No one can be sick if the stomach, blood, liver and 
kidneys are well. Hop Bitters keeps them well. 
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HEN the EQUINOX is 

blowing and the rain 

is drenching every one who 

dares to put his nose out 
of doors 


BROWNS GDIGER 


the GENUINE ARTICLE, with 
hot water and sugar, causes 


th STRENCTH to 


be sustained, makes the skin 
to act well, and does no 
harm. TRY _IT, 


Frederick Brown, 
Philadelphia. 








THE LIGHT-RUNNING 


NEW HOME 


The latcst improvement in Sewing Machines, combining extreme 
simplicity with great strength and durability. 
oted for fine workmanship and excellence of production. 
- Does not fatigue the operator 
Send for a set of our new CHROMO CARDS. 
JOHNSON, CLARK &€CO, 
30 Union Square, New York; or Orange, Mass. 





PACHTMANN & ‘MOELICH, 


Importers, Manufacturers and 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated Wares, 

363 CANAL STREET, 
Bet. S. 5th Ave. & Wooster St., New York. 
Bargains in every department. 

American Watches, $7. Stem Winders, $12. 
Solid 14 k. Gold American Stem Winder, $50. 
Diamond Studs, $10 and upwards. Wedding 
Rings, $3 and upwards. The largest assortment 
of Jewelry at lowest prices. Repairing of every 
description neatly executed. Goods sentC. O. D. 
to any part of the U. S. Send for Price List. 











Tuey tell us matches are made in heaven, 
but somehow they never smell that way when 
you strike ’em. - Lowell Citizen. 

WE have just learned of another reason why 
Nathan Goff was made secretary of the navy. 
He once fell out of a boat.— Elmira Free Press. 

G. WASHINGTON was the most luxurious cuss 
this country ever produced. Only see what a 
vast number of body servants he employed.— 
Boston Post. 

Ir the Rev. Starvation Cowley comes into 
this State with his lectures and doesn’t smell bad 
eggs, we don’t know the Wolverines we live 
among. ~ Free Press. 

AN exchange says the Egyptian obelisk can- 
not stand our climate. It will have to. It is 
asking a little too much of the people to change 
their climate to suit the obelisk.—Ga/veston 
News. 

THE habit of American girls marrying Italian 
counts has slackened up a little of Jate. ‘The 
life of following around a hand organ and pass- 
ing the tambourine for pennies is not as attrac- 
tive as formerly.— Zurmr's Fal’s Reporter. 

An “oyster famine” is predicted. It will 
not interfere with church fairs in the cities, 
however, ‘They will continue to sell stews long 
after the Jast bivalve has disappeared, and never 
dream that such a thing as an oyster famine is 
abroad in the land.— Aorristawn Herald. 

THE managers of the Pennsylvania Deaf and 
Dumb Asylum and the National Association of 
Barbers both held meetings in Philadelphia 
upon the same day. ‘The slightest suspicion 
that there was the slightest connection between 
the two bodies has never before existed.— Phila. 
Kronikle- Herald. 

Moopy AND SANKEY state that they will not 
be able to visit and save New Orleans this 
spring. At the same time they are planning to 
make a pleasure trip to Europe in the summer. 
They are continually doing something clerical 
and religious though they are not ordained 
preachers.—.V. O. Picayune. 





Answer This. 


Did you ever know any person to be ill, without inaction of the 
stomach, liver or kidneys, or did you ever know one who was wel} 
when either was obstructed or inactive; and did you ever know or 
hear of any case of the kindthat Hop Bitters would not cure? Ask 


your neighbor this same question.— 77s. 





SMOKE! SMOKE! 
LA ROSA—ALL TOBACCO, 


GERMAN LIEDERKRANZ. 


ANNUAL 
Masquerade Ball, 
ACADEMY OF MUSIC, 


THURSDAY, FEBRUARY 17th, 1881. 


Tickets $10, admitting gentleman and one lady (additional ladies’ 
ticket $3). can be had, by introduction, of the following gentlemen: 
HENRY HAVEMEYER. 
J. HONIG, 111 Broadway (Basement). 
EMIL UNGER, 50 Park Place. 
PAUL GOEPEL, Room 5, N. Y. Staatszeitung. 
OHN VON GLAHN, 36 Chambers St. 
JOUIS A. GRASS, 136 Chambers St. 
LOUIS KAEMMERER, , 108 Grand St. 
J. WINDMUELLER, Germ. Sav. Bank, 4th Ave. & 14th St. 
H. C. F. KOCH, Cor. 2oth St. & 6th Ave. 
C.F. L. HOHENTHAL, Cor, send St. & 3d Ave. 
VAN DER EMDE, 6th Ave. 
Boxes and Tickets of WILLIAM STEINWAY, 111 E. 14thSt., 
and CONSTANTIN SCHMIDT, 33 Broad St. 


WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


LIAO S. 


Prices reasonable. Terms easy. 
WAREROOMS: 


5th Ave. and West 16th 8t., New York, 











GREAT GERMAN 


REMEDY 
RHEUMATISM, 


NEURALGIA, 
SCIATICA, 

LUMBAGO, 
BACKACHE, 


GOuT, 
SORENESS 


OF THE 


CHEST, 


SORE THROAT, 
QUINSY, 
SWELLINGS 


AND 
SPRAINS, 
FROSTED FEET 


anD 
EARS, 
BURNS 


AND 
SCALDS, 


General Bodily Pains, 


TOOTH, EAR 
AND 
HEADACHE, 


ALL OTHER PAINS 


ACHES. 


No Preparation on earth equals St. Jacoss OIL as & SAFE, 
SURE, SIMPLE and CHEAP External Remedy. A trial entails 
but the comparatively trifling outlay of 50 Cents, and every 
one suffering with pain can have cheap and positive proof of 


claims. py IRECTIONS IN ELEVEN LANGUAGES. 
SOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS AND BEALERS IN MEDICINE, 
A. VOGELER & CO. 
Baltimore, Md., U. 8. A, 


EPPS’S COCOA. 
GRATEFUL—COMFORTING. 


“* By a thorough knowledge of the natural laws which govern 
cre operations of digestion and nutrition, and by a careful appli- 
pa.ion of the fine properties of well-selected cocoa, Mr. Epps has 
wrovided our breakfast-tables with a delicately flavored beverage 
which may save us many heavy doctors’ bills It is by the judici- 
ous use of such articles of diet that a constitution may be grad- 
ually built up until strong enough to resist every tendency to di- 
sease. Hundreds of subtle maladies are fluating around us ready 
to attack whereever there is a weak point. We may escape many 
a fatal shaft by keeping ourselves well fortified with pure blood 
and a properly nourished frame.— Crzzl Service Gazette. 

Sold only in soldered tins, half and pound, labelled 


JAMES EPPS & CoO., 
Homeopathic Chemists, London, England. 











Z 


——— 


909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 
Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the country on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound, Express prepaid. 














COLUMBIA BICYCLE. 
The Bicycle has proved itself to be a perma- 
nent, practical road vehicle, and the number 
in daily use is rapidly increasing. Professional 
and business men, seekers after health or pleas- 

ure, all join in bearing witness to its merits. | 

Send 3c. stamp for catalogue with price list 

THE POPE M’F’G CO., 
46 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 
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No. 194 FIFTH AVENUE, ENGLISH HATS, 
Under Fifth Ave. Hotel. KN OX, ‘‘Martin’s” Umbrellas. 


. 212 BROADWAY, " “DENTS” GLOVES. 
¥ Corner Fulton Street. THE HATTER’'S Foreign Novelties. 


STYLES ARE CORRECT!! WORLD RENOWNED .|\QUALITY—THE BEST!! “= 
Agents for the sale of these remarkable FA. "¥*@&¥ can be found in every city in the U.S. 

















. ® 
A. FRANKFIELD & CO., | cer Bo7tbss been photographed in one | Ones Tosnocrmu narancr oF OUR 
‘ ey | hundred and fifty-eight different positions, The 7 si WINTER STOCK shld 
JEWELERS. only = eng ~¢ om o for pages i 
attitudes isa boy told to sit still on a chair ata AT COST OF PRODUCTION. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES inendeil.- thats Pad SPECIAL SALE UNTIL FEBRUARY 28th, 188r. 


DIAMONDS & JEWELS. MAX STADLER « cCo., 
CHILDREN should be continually warned B-o7dw y, cor. Prince St., and 8th Ave., cor. 4Cth £t. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. against associating with bad company. ‘This : 
} For Breakfast | 





would save them when older from going to 
the Pennsylvania Legislature.—Phila, Kronik/.- 


Flerald. 
So many fatal coasting accidents have oc- CH 0 C 0 LA | 


SS eh. = curred this winter that the base ballists would 
adopt the sport as a national game if Old 
JAMES M. BELL & co., Probabilities would guarantee to furnish snow Py 

31 Broadway, New York. throughout the year.—.Norristown Herald, 
Price, Per Case, (One Dozen)............... ++--66.00 Sold Every here. 
WA7 A. L; D toe "Tt" B= IT Iwr Special Dispatch from Detroit. inane 

. ™ The d d «f th le for 2 sier method of preparing 

EXPERT OPTICIAN, K'dney-Wort has induces ¢ e quaeaun, ie ay tire whole- PARIS AND LONDON 




















i sale Druggists Wells, Richarcson & Co. cf Burlingtcn, Vt, to . 
41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway & 17th St., N. Y. prepare it for sale in liquid form as well as in dry form.—/ost and New York Depot 98 6 Greenwich St 
Opera, Field and Marine Glasses, _ Tribune. : ‘ 
Telescopés and Spy-G'asses, - 
Comp \sses, Barometers, $5 t $20 per day at home. Samples worth §5 free. 50 Gold, Figured, and Actress © POMOB, Toc, Agent’s 
ARTIFICIAL HUMAN EYES. 0 Address Stinson & Co. Portland, Maine. Sample Book, 25c. SEAVY BROS., Northford, Ct. 


















ure the Scalp and Promote Baldness, Remember that Dr. Scott’s is the Only 
You Have Bought a Wire, Metallic, or any Magnetic Brush, Thinking it Was 





Beware of Wire and Other So-called Magnetic Brushes. They Inj 
ELECTRIC Brush in the World, and Made of Pure Bristles. if 
This One, You Have Been Imposed Upon. 


SCOTT'S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH. 


Macy A MARVELLOUS SUCCESS!! 





















RECOMMENDED BY OUR BEST PHYSICIANS. 
Or 2 hg has won its way to Royal favor in England, been ey endorsed by the Prince and Princess of Wales, 












and written upon by the Rt. Hon. W. E, Gladstone, is now brought to the notice of the American public. It 

cures by natural means, will always do good, never harm, and is a remedy lasting for many years, It should 

e be used daily in place of the ordinary Hair Brush. The Brush Handle is made of a new Sdoriats composi- 

tion_ resembling ebony; a combination of substances PRODUCING A PERMANENT 

, ELECTRO - MAGNETIC CURRENT WHICH ACTS IMMEDIATELY 

<25 UPON THE HAIR GLANDS AND FOLLICLES, ‘This power can alwavs be 
& tested by a silver compass which accompanies each Brush. 


A IT IS WARRANTED TO 
1S CURE NERVOUS HEADACHE IN 5 MINUTES!! 
CURE BILIOUS HEADACHE IN 5 MINUTES! 























Mayor of Sa- 

ratoga. | 

“T cheerfully tes- “G 
tify to the merits of 
Dr. Scott’s Electric Hair & 
Brush, It cures my head- “ 
aches within a few minutes, 
1am so pleased with it I pur- 
chased another for my wife. Itis 
an excellent Hair Brush, well worth 
the price, aside from its curative pow- 
ers. Jas. B. CHAPMAN, 


[From Rev. D. Bridgeman. ] 


= BROOKLYN. 
GEnTs:—I have never given, before a testimonial, 
but am willing to encourage the use of an honest remedy. 
Tamso pleased with your Hair Brush that I deem it my duty 
to write you recommending it most cordially, be hair, abouta 








It rarely fails to produce a rapid 
growth of hair on bald heads, 
where the giands and follicles 
are not totally destroyed. 



























dy, Proprietors: _ 
Ou» ™ The Pall Mall Electric Association of 
Ve NEW YORK BRANCH : 
hs 2g 842 BROADWAY. 


\e/ 













Wid 
fi ff 
year since, commenced falling out, and I was rapidly beco: $ (| 

but since using the Brush a thick growth of hale bad sendate tomeetanen, f hi f | 
quite equal to that which I had previous to its falling out. I have tried other reme- Mh * 

on but with no success, After this remarkable result I purchased one for my wife, who 

is been a great sufferer from headache, and she finds it a prompt and infallible remedy. A. ©. BRIDGEMAN, D. D.” 


“TI would not take $1.000 for my Brush 


Tf I could not replace it. Its effect is marvellons.”  M ge ve “ 
Institutions of New York. TLNY F SuITHL Mr. Smith is a gentleman well known in this City as a Law Publisher, and also a Director In several Public 
























mn 218 Fulton Street, Head Office “‘ Domestic” Sewing Machine Co., New York. 
Pn San) b- Seer Snae, Soe , om me to add the testimony of my wife to that of the many others who have been benefited by the use of your Electric Brush. 
een cad a pee = euralgia in an acute form, but since I obtained for her one of your Brushes, she has experienced entire relief. Please 














OVER 7,000 SIMILAR TESTIMONIALS CAN BE SEEN AT OUR OFFICE. 
ASK FOR ; 


DR. SCOTT'S A BEAUTIFUL BRUSH, rdf Viies. 


vee. We will send it on trial, postpaid, on receipt of $3. 


















See that name is on th Inclose 10 cents extra for registration, and we guarantee safe delivery into your hands; or will send {t b express, C. O. D., at your nse, wit 
n the box. opening and examining. But expressage adds considerably to your cost. Or request your nearest Draggin or Fancy Store to obtal n nn mrohy a) ott's name is on the bos 
N= E AS REPRESENTED. 
Mention this Paper. MON=ZY RETURNED IF NOT N 
What can be fairer? The Proprietors of this Publication know Dr. Scott to be respectable and trustworthy, 











As soon as you receive the Brush, if not well satisfied with your bargain, write us, and we will return the money. 
Brush has been placed in the hands of Mayor Cooper and Postmaster James of New York, as a guarantee of good faith. f i ’ 
Remittances should be made Re wy to GEO. A. SCOTT, 842 Broadway, New York. They can be made in Checks, Drafts, Post Office Orders, Currency, or Stamps. 


WANTED IN EVERY TOWN. LIBERAL DISCOUNT TO THE TRADE. 
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TO READERS OF “PUCK.” 


The proprietor of PACKARD’S BUSINESS 
COLL.UGE has just issued a 24 page quarto edi- 
tion of **The Souvenir and College Tell Tale,’’ 
which contains Robert Collyer’s recent address 
at the Academy of Music on ‘Hard Pan; ’? 
sketches (with teams of Henry D. Stratton 
and John D. Williams; a reply to ** Puck’s’’ 
attack on Business Schools; a full list of stu- 
dents in attendance, with plenty of sprightly 
gossip and interesting school items. To be 
sent free of cost on application to 

S. S. PACKARD, 
No. 805 Broadway, New York. 


“JUST OUT.” 
BOOK OF INSTRUCTION 
IN THE USE OF 


_ INDIAN CLUBS, 
N DUMB-BELLS, 


And other exercises. Also in the Games of 


QUOITS, ARCHERY. ETC. 


Fully illustrated, bound in cloth. Price 25 
ents. Sent by mail on receipt of twenty-five 
cents postage stamps. 
M. BORNSTEIN, Publisher, 
15 Ann St., New York. 


| WJOENSTON 
MOSHIRT Se 


A:i Wool Scarlet Under Shirts, $1. to $1.50 Each. 
Merino Under Shirts, 37, 50 & 75 cts. Each, 
SIX DRESS SHIRTS TO MEASURE, FOR $9. 


Also, No. 379 SIXTH AVENUE, 
83rd Door Above 23rd Street. 


$30 to $1000; 2 to 32 Stops. 
OR GANS eianes $126 up. Paper free. Address 
Danic! F. Beatty, Washington, N. J. 


THE: ORGUINETTE 



























: a a) 
Is THE MOST WONDERFUL MUSIC-PRODUCING IN 
STRUMENT IN THE WORLD. 


IT PLAYS EVERYTHING—SACRED, SECULAR 
AND POPULAR! 


IT I8 A MARVEL OF CHEAPNESS, AND THE KING OF 
MUSICAL INSTRUMENTS ! 

Large Pipe Organs, Pianos and Reed Organs may all be seen 
operating mechanically as Orguir ettes, Musical Cabinets, ang 
Cabinettos, at the most novel and interesting music warerooms 
in the world, 


No. 831 Broadway, 


Between 12th and 13th Sts., NEW YORE. 


THE MECHANICAL ORGUINETTE CO., 


Sole Manufacturers and Patentees, aa@~ Send for Circular, 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chair, 3 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 

Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science, Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O. D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 











WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUF’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


JOSEPH GILLOTT'S 





Sd aS 


A CHIcaGo woman, the wife of a policeman, 
rigged up in her husband’s uniform, and no 
body detected the disguise until she allowed 
herself to be found when a row was going on. 
Then they knew she wasn’t one of the force.— 
Boston Post. 





[Atchison Champion. } 

NO BENEFIT. 

An Indiana newspaper thus writes: ‘Mr. Geo. F. 
Helderle, of Peru, Indiana, says that he had suttered 
very much with rheumatism and used many remedies 
without benefit. He found the desired relief in St. Jacobs 
en.” 





LYONS’ UMBRELLA 


are stamped ‘‘Lyon, Maker,’’ and are only for sale by first-class 
dealers. 





$66 a week in your own town. Terms and §s5 outfit free 
Address H. Hatiett & Co., Portland, Maine. 





| 


JUNTLAp 





= Gz 
COPYRIGHTED. 
IMPORTERS AND MANUFACTURERS OF 


Gentlemen’s Hats, 
178—180 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 


Between 22d « 23rd Streets, Near CortTLAnpT STREET, 


NEW YORK. 


Send one, two, three, or five dol- 
lars for a sample box, by express, of 
the best Candies in America, put up 
elegantly and strictly pure. Refers 
to all Chicago. Address, 


C. F GUNTHER, Confectioner, 


78 Madison Street, Chicago. 
POOL and BILLIARD TABLES, 


with Patent Corded Edge Cushions, warranted superior 
to all others, and sold at low prices and on easy terms. 
Good second had tables always on hand. 


WAREROOMS, 726 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 














50 All Lithographed Chromo Cards, no 2 alike, 10e. 
Agts. (ig Outfit. 10c. Gio Carp Co., Northford, Ct. 





J. LUDOVICI’S 


SIU Dro 


PHOTOGRAPHIC: 
~ GALLERY. 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 





$72 A WEEK, $12 day at home easily made. Costly outfit 
free. Address Trug & Co., Augusta, Maine. 





Soto Br ALL DEALERS THROUGHOUT Taz WORLD, 
ceed ok iaey-Van 7-1 ® 4 -1e) SITION-1878, 








R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER MAILED ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. HURD, 32 Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N. Y. Postage Stamps Received. 





CANVASSERS Make from $25 to $50 per week selling 
goods for E. G. RIDEOUT & CO., 10 Barclay Street, New 


BEWARE OF COUNTERFEITS! 


Angostura 
Bitters. 


An excellent appetizing tonic, of exquisit 
flavor, now used over the whole world, cures 
Dyspepsia, Diarrhea, Fever and Ague, and 
all aes of the Digestive Organs. A few 
drops impart a delicious flavor to a glass of 
champagne. Tryit, but beware of counterfeits. 
Ask your grocer or druggist for the genuine 
article, manufactured b 


Dr. J. G.B. SIEGERT & SONS. 
Angostura Bitters. 
Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
SoL_e MANUFACTURERS. 
J. W. HANCOX, 
; = Sole Agent, 
axgostuna srrteze 551 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


Anhenser-Busch Brewine-Assoc'D, 


ST. LOUIS, Mo. 


We are now receiving daily shipments of this Brewery’s 
celebrated Beer which is finding so much favor at the Metropolitan 
Concert Hall, and in all places where it is sold. Dealers who 
wish to keep it will please apply to 


A.C. L. & 0. MEYER, Sole Agents, 


49 Broad Street, NEW YORK. 














being 34,387 cases more than of any other brand, 
and the largest importation ever reached by 
any house in the U. S, 


CAUTI ON.—2eware of impositions 
or mistakes; when ordering G. H. MUMM & 
CO.’S Champagne, see that the labels and 
corks bear their name and initials. 

FREDK. DE BARY & CO., New York, 
Sole Agents for the U. S, and Canadas, 


D. G. YUENGLING, JR.’S 


EXTRA FINE 


DOUBLE BEER 


competes with the best of Imported Brands. 
BREWERY, 

NEWLY BUILT, WITH ee MODERN IMPROVE 

MENTS, 


Cor. 128th St. and 10th Ave., N. Y. 








MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue. 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROHKH, 


Manager. 





Schmitt & Koehne, Central Park Brewery 


and 
BOTTLING COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and 57th 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, N.Y. 
BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 
The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


















York. Send for Catalogue and terms. 


95 alllarge new Chromo Cards, the prettiest you ever 


saw, with name, roc. Nassau Carp Co., Nassau, N. ¥ 
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ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO, 


COTTON FAGSRICS. 


An early opening of Spring Novelties in 
Anderson's Scotch Zephyrs (exclusively 
confined to this house,) Batistes, Plain 
and Printed Satines, French Cambrics 
and Percales, Ginghams, Cheviots, 
&c., &c. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


ARNOLD, 
CONSTABLE & CO. 


GENUINE CANTON CREPES. 


An invoice just received of the above 
desirable goods. Colors: White, Rose, 
Cream, Ciel, Straw, Lilac, Drab, 
Ecru, &c. 


BROADWAY & 19th STREET. 


@ Wils wu 
eens 
Li 17 EN” 
corinaee 
FES 
ARE THE BEST’ 


Mey SALE+ 
EVERYWHERE. 


KREEP’S SHIRTS. 


Keep’s Patent Partly-Made ade Shirts 1 are indispensable to every 
lady who wishes to make her husband's shirts at home. Six 


for $6. = 
Keep’s Perfect Fitting ae Shirts to Measure, 
Six for $9. 


The best that ca be a at any Price. 
Bosows 3ply. st Irish Linen. 


EEEY’s BID S*LT0VUVveEes. 
Our own manufacture. The a = pair.- 
vasenweee COLLARS, CUF 
NDKERCH HIEFS, SCARFS, TIES, 
JEWELKY, UMBRELLAS. 
Samples and Circulars Mailed Free. 
All Goods Warranted. 
KEEP MANUFACTURING COMPANY, 


687 Broadway, 341 Fulton Street, 
1,193 Broadway, | New York. Brooklyn. 


CLOTH, C\SSIMERES, 


THE LARGEST AS»ORTMENT AT THE LOWEST PRICES 


BILLIARD CLOTH (SIMONIS’) 


SAMPLES SENT ON APPLICATION 


UHLIG & CO., 


Cor. New Chambers & William Sts., New York. 


NICOLL, The Tailor. 


620 Broadway, near Houston Street, 
139 to 151 Bowery, New York. 


Pantsto order - = - - - $410 810. 
Suits to order - - - $15 to $40. 
Overcoats from “e12 upwards. 
Samples with instructions jor self-measurement sent free to 
very very part of the United States. 


DENTAL OFFICE OF 
<4 Philippine Dieffenbach-Truchsess. 
162 W. 23rd St., bet. 6th & 7th Aves., N. Y. 












































THE tomb of Moses, that ‘‘no man knoweth,” 
has been discovered in Palestine. This is for- 
tunate, in view of the scarcity of real lively 
circus attractions for the coming season. It will 
certainly be’exhibited.—Mew Haven Register. 





]Pottstown Daily Ledger } 

A Michigan journal relates the following: ‘ Amos 
James, Esq., proprietor of the Huron House, Mich.. suf- 
fered so badly with Rheumatism that he was unable to 
raise his arm for three months. Five bottles of St. Jacobs 
Oil cured him entirely.” 





Angostura Bitters, the world renowned appetizer and 
‘nv gorator. Used now over the whole civilized world. Try it, 
but beware of im.tations. Ask your grocer and druggist for the 
genuine article, manufactured by Dr. J. G. B. Siegert & Sons 

J. W. Hancox, 51 Broadway, New York. 





5 Lithographed Chrome Cards, no zalike, Oc, Name 
in fancy type. Conn. Carp Co., Northford, Ct. 


HAMANN & KOCIL 


AMERICAN AND SWISS 


WATCHES. 


A FINE ASSORTMENT OF FRENCH CLOCKS. 
ALL KINDS OF FINE JEWELRY AND 


DIAMONDS. 
No. 5 Maiden Lane. 


JUS 


“UNEX°ELLED IN FLAVOR AND BODY.” 
Introduced in America in 1852 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black pe 2 bearing the in 
scription ,, JULES MUMM & CU, REIMS,” in gold letters. 
the corks are also branded with full firm name. 


THE CELEBRATED 


KRON THAL 

















which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, and at 
Sidney, Australia, May 1880, as tne most wholesome and 
most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO@., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET. NEW YORK. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE 
New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
PARTHIA...Wednesday, February 9th, 1.30 P. M. 
BOTHNIA...Wednesday, Februury 16th, 6 30 A M. 
BATAVIA..... Wednesday, February 2th, Noon. 
GALLIA........ Wednesday, March 2nd, 6.30 A. M. 
And every following Wednesday. 

RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $00., $0 and $100 according to 
accemmodation. Keturn Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $15, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

VERNON H. BROWN & CoO, Agents, 


, IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL 


North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE between 
1 Oe mit New York, Southampton & Bremen. 


4 pol Sailing every Saturday. 
‘ Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken, 
RHEIN... ” Saturday, Feb. rath. } MAIN....Saturday, Feb. 26th 
NECKAR. Saturday, Feb. 19th. |} ODER. Saturday, March sth. 
Rates of passage from NEW YORK to la HAMPTON, 
HAVRE, or BREME 
First Cabin, $80; Second Cabin, a | $-0. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $2 





















OELRICHS & CO., General Agents, No. 2 Bowling Green. 
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PACKED IN BRONZED TIN BOXES ONLY. 
THE BEST PREPARATION IN THE WORLD. 
PRICE 25 CENTS. LARGE BOXES 60 CENTS. 
Sold by all first-class druggists. 


THE ONLY MEDICINE 


That Acts at the Same Time on 
The Liver, the Bowels, 


and the Kidneys. 

These great organs are the natural cleansers 
of the system. If they work well, health will be 
perfect; if they become clogged dreadful dis- 
eases are sure to follow with 


TERRIBLE SUFFERING. 


Biliousness, Headache, Dyspepsia, Jaundice, 
Consti tion, Piles, " ‘Kidne Complaints, 
Gravel, Diabetes, Rheumatic Pains or Aches. 
are developed because the blood is poisoned with 
the humors that should be ex; naturally. 


KIDNEY-WORT WILL RESTORE 


the health: action and all these destroying 
ils nished; neglect them and you 


er. 
usan d you 
will) add ae om va open Wg A SG "is znd 
health willonce more gladden your heart, 
Why suffer longer froméhe torment ofauaching back? | 
Why bear such distress from Constipation and Piles& 
pew pate a cure you. Try apackageat 
once and be sa’ 
Ve ble F: in 
adel tt hee wise ankeneie gute 


it eae with ual stetency | 
acts 
Your DRUGGISS HAS IT. PI $1.00. 


WELLS, RICHARDSON & a. Prop’s; 
(Willsend thedry post-paid.) BURLINGTON, ¥T. 


swore RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel, Schlumberger s harmless Salicylates (their ponte 
— controlled as enforced by French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within tour days. Box $t.oo, 
postage free, has red seal trade mark and signature of agent 
Beware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations, Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Parts, Gen. Agent for the United States. 
102 West 14th Street. Thousands of references. 


ES-SE-EM-SEE 


The New and Reliable Style of 


AMERICAN ‘STAR’ ir CAPSULES 











ASK F 
S-C-M-C—Ret: Niled by all Druggists. 
Note Tin Box, Blue Wrapper, with Star 
Monogram, 








Bewnre of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S RITTERS, 


The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valu- 
able medicinal properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; 
a sure specific again-t Dyspepria, Fever and Ague, &:. A 
fine cordial in itself, if taken pure. It is also most exc Ilent 
or m xing with other cordials, wines, &c. Compuratively 
the cheapest Bitters in existence 
L. FUNKE, Jr., So’e Agent, P. 0. Box 129, 78 John St., N. Y. 
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Our new Stylographic Pa ted), having the 
duplex interchangeable poine, n necthon wk a very latest 
improvement. T BR OO., Room 
roadway, New York. Bead i Bl phat ot 


DO YOUR OWN PRINTIKG 


Presses and outfits from $3 to $500 
Over 2.000 styles of type. Catalogue aa 
ceduced price list free, 


H. HOOVER, Phila., Pa. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. ae articulars address with stamp to 
CKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 
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Treat the Brutes 
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WANTED—A BERGH FOR POOR HUMANITY. 
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